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| And when a Coach comes we hopp to our Game; 
| We: ſeldom miſcarry, and ſeldomer marry, 
( : By Gown, Common Prayer, or Cloak Direfory ; 

But Simon and 2 like Birds of a Feather, | „ 
g Firſt kiſs, ſing, and laugh, and lie down together: | 
And thertſore brave, bonny, bold Beggars we'll be, 
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For Eaglets cannot ſoar an Eagle's Height. 


' Ev*n Shakeſpear and ſoft Otway muſt ſubmit, 


PROLOGUE 


T HIS Stage bas long with fond Endeavours ſtrove 
* Your kind Applauſe and Patronage to move: 
Pleaſure to all, to none Offence to give, 

And, Proteus-like, your Grief and Mirth revive : 
But vain our Hopes io gain the wiſh'd Succeſs, 

Since only Tricks and Transformations pleaſe, 

Since deprav'd' Fancy lords it oer the Town, 

And the beſt Plays and Aclors can't go down 

Then poor indeed muſt prove our Callow Flight; 


Now to harmonious Nonſenſe Wit gives wa Ys 
And Song and Dance or damn or 12 a Play. 


Fruitleſi has Nature join'd the Poet's Art, | . 


Vice to ſuppreſs, and Virtue to impart, 

A good Machine alone can win the Heart, 

Our Fathers did indeed good Senſe prefer, | | 
And to improve the Mind was all their Care 
But wwe, thank Zanys, now are wiſer grown, © 

All Senſe in Entertainments we diſoton. 

What, pleaſe the Mind! No rather take the Eye; 
On Carpenters, not Poets we rely, 

For what are Morals to a Sink or Fly ? 

Farquhar with pleaſing Humour dully writ, 0 
For Supernatural is tbe reigning Wit. } 
Hab / ſays a Bon Garzoon, Gad demm my Soul ! 

Who ſhall the Taſte of a Beaumonde controul ? 

From Shakeſpear, Cheſhire-Bard ſhould'bear the Bell. 
One Writes, *tis true; but Pother Fiddles well, - 
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"Thus 8 4 can be ſure of Br * 
And Congreve muſt to Johnſon Bog the Keys <= = 7 
In tri Compliance to the preſent Taſte - 
A Modiſh Op x RA is to Night your Feaſt eh, 
A Begging, on And that throughouf the Nation | ö 
Has heen, Gow own, too tao long, Sirs, the Faſhion 
And if we chance in any Part to fail, 
„Maeve now no Dragon with a ſpiry Tath—_— 
Ad real Merit /eldom apes prevail; 
As by Experience hard our Betters prove, 
Who oft, like us, in vain their Cauſes move: 
But Pm to Beg, that, Cuſtom to confute, | 
Dou'll come Tadulgent to our bumble Hutt. 
And in Return The all, we can, we'll give, 
Your Favours ever gratefully receive, 
And your Obedient nn ever live. 


CAE 


UE PILOG UE. 


H E Scene not clurd, and O p ER A gone thro, : 


In all their Names Fm bither come to know | 
F we in vain have Begg'd your Smiles —— or no. 


Each ane was featful on the Task to venture, 
And ſwore our Caſe ſo bad, they durſt not enter. 
I told *em, to diſpel their N.. Fear, | 5 
J 


The Bold and Forward ſtill: were Fortune's Care, 
N Aud none could Win that did not bravely Dare. 


1s true, ſaid I, we want the pleaſing "Art 
To force Attention, and to. move the Heart: 
But, to give my Opinion of the 1 | 
af People lave the genuine Works of Nature, 't 


9 wma 


; (5] 
And by the Fair lis a Reſolve corfeſt, 

Never to baulk tbe Man that does bis Beſt, 

They would bave ftrove to imilate the Air, 

And graceful Action of your true-bred Play * 
But faith, ſaid I, that Project n&er rely on, 
The Aſs does moſt appear in Skin of Lyon. 

What, tho' the Wiſe this Maxim ever bold, 

He that would puſh bis Fortune muſt be bold; 

Zet none can ſo unreaſonable prove, 

T” expeft the Air of Wilks, or Grace of Booth. 

*Tis Time alone can crown us with Succeſs, ' 


And arduous Heights are gain'd but by Degrees. 


A proſtrate Wretch the Brave will n&er annoy, 
*Tis great to ſave thoſe that you could deſtroy. 
Beggars are privileg'd to at your Favour, 

If done with humble and a fit Behaviour ; 

And, | th# like ſome, who by their Braſs ſucceed, 
We can't in ſuch pathetick Manner plead] 

We beg to ſay, if we don't hap'ly Cant, 

We've too ſure Reaſon bat of Real Want, 


Since then on You alone our Fates depend, 5 


Smile on our Begging our poor Cauſe defend; 
Nor let a Comick Scene with Sorrow end; 

Whilſt we, with Joy exulting ever boaſt 

That, they who judge the Beſt can pardon Moſt. 


- Dramatis Perſonæ. 
E MEN. 
= - + Lito} 1 | 
F Alderman Onorum, a Juſtice of they Mr. Smith. 


| Peace.. | 
* Chanyter, King of the Beggars. Hulett. 
. Chardin. 


Hunter, his reputed Son. 
| . Reynolds. 


f Grigg, 
E Cant, 4 / . Webſter. 
Gage, Dove. 


Mump, Beggars. . Pearce. 
| Scrip, "4 | . Wathen, 
1 Swa a Gillow. 
© Daſh, Clerk to the Juſtice. Mr. Ware. 
Conſtable. Mr. Micben. 
WOM E N. 
Phobe, the Alderman's reputed Mrs. Mountford. 
Daughter. 5 path | 
Mrs. Chaunter, Queen of the Beggars. Mrs. Thomas. 
F Tippet, Maid to Phebe. Mrs. Nokes. 
3 8 | Ho OT ſe 
Mopſey, © (_ | Mils. Ruſſell. 
Blouze, B Miſs. Mann. 
Drab, 2 SONS ..- Mrs. Carter, +0 
: Manchet, ' | Miſs. Jones. * 
Tib Iatter, - Mrs. Palmer. 
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BEGGARS WEDDING, 
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* 


ACT LI SKA 1 


| Dnorum, Daſs. 


nor. AS old Chaunter been here lately? 
2 H Daſh. No, Sir. 


O e Hum! Methought I heard a 
Noiſe m the ce juſt now. 
Daſh. Yes, Sir, occaſioned by ſome of your Worſhip's 
daily Viſitants. | | 
nor. A Beggar to be ſure——— Theſe Raskals are 
more troubleſome than all the Reſt of the Town — but 
the Truth on't is, they pay heartily for it—let me ſee 
—ay—by a moderate Computation, I believe what 
I have loſt by the Reduction of the Work-houſe for 
ſome Year's paſt, has been doubly made up to me by 
the pretty Villanies of theſe induſtrious Rogues 
What's the Crime now ? , 
Daſh. Only a Breach of Truſt, Sir, 2s uſual : He 
was overtaken with a Silver Spoon in his Pocket, which 
he had ſtol'n out of a Diſh of Broth a poor Servant had 
given him for Charity. | | 
55S Vor. 
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Sad Dog f fince the Goods were found, ſend 


pr wen 
„ 


: him to the reſt of his Brethren, where he ſhalt be whipt 


for his ill Management, that he may learn next Time 
a more dextrous Conveyance of his Prize I tov to 
encourage Art in every Profeſſion, that When a Man 
leayes the World (tho WAR he may die with the 


Reputation of à Maſter in his 


Daſh. Sir, there are ſeveral other People waiting to 
be bennd over. [LET | 
wor. Good again were it not for theſe two Ar- 
ticles of binding and unbinding, every Juſtice of Peace 
in Town might go whiſtle—How'miftaken are the No- 
tions of Men in this particular of ours? I'll maintain 


tis both a publick and a private Good; for Scandal 


tereſt rather obliges us to excite Animoſities t 


ſubmit to Cuſtom :: for 


oF Daſs. But 


and Reſentment are grown Evils ſo common, that were 
it not for our Management, the whole Town would go 
together by the Ears in a little Time——The many 


Half-Crowns we get for gratifying People's Paſſions 


for the verrieſt Triftes, and a few Moments paſt for 
ae them, beget ſo much Remorſe when they re- 
flect on their Folly; that they ſtrive to avoid for the 
Future ſuch unneceſſary Expence, and reſolve to live 
more neighbourly together. But, by the Bye; our In- 

han pro- 
mote Peace — tis the way of the World e muſt 


A farly and proud. 
Tis Int'reft that governs Mankind, 
In every State and Degree; 
For Fuftice itſelf waxes blind, _ 
| When brib'd with à competent Fee 
However the Truth we diſguiſe, © 
In order to make our ſelves great; 
Tet be that will open bis 5 ot 5 
May fee the wholeWorl 's but a Che—at. | 
2 „Sir, I'm afraid that Taylor will be trou- 
bleſome , he threatens hard, and ſwears he'll ſhake 


your Commiſſion for compounding of Felony, 


AIR I. Diogenes 


— 


Quor. 


| © bodes ſome approaching Evil 


C * 


— 
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Onor. Does he ſo? — then I muſt threaten as faſt 
as he ;— impudent Dog !—to talk againſt Felony when 


he himſelf lives by it — Tis what I wonld do again tor 


the ſame Conſideration. If he comes any more on the 
like Errand, tell him I ſhall convert his cabbag d Shreads 
into a Stone-Doublet, and his Gooſe and Shears into a 
ſwinging Pair of Bolts — for a croſs- leg d * 
Exit. 
Daſh. Tis the Devil to deal with one of thoſe Tyrants 
in Power ; eſpecially if a Man be poor or any way de- 
pendent — I my ſelf was threatend t'other Day with 
the ſame Fate, only for knowing more of his ſecret Vil- 
lanies than he thought convenient If Perjury, Bri- 
bery, Avarice and Subornation be eſſeut ial, my Ma- 
ſter is certainly the moſt thorough-pac'd Rogue of his 
whole Brotherhood - But theſe are now by a long 
Habit grown ſo familiar, that they are rather eſteem d 


Virtues than the contrary, , * 


x 


AIR II. Since all the World is diſtracted in Wars, 
If equity is but a 2 Pretence 


To colour a Villains Ambition ; / 
Mankind muſt be void of all Fuftice and Senſe, 
When Vice mends alone our Condition. [ Exit. 


SCENE II. 


 Phebe, Tippet. 

Pheb. Did you not obſerve, Tippet, a ſtrange Altera- 
tion in my Father's Behaviour to Hunter when laſt he 
was here ? , 

Tip. What do you infer from thence, Madam ? 


Pheb. No I fear my anxious Heart fore- 
I with TI way be 


miſtaken. 
Tip. Lord, Madam, you are always boding and di- 


vining, as if there were any Cauſe to ſuggeſt thoſe 


Fears; his Indifference * have proceeded from 
ſome 


/ 


10 The BecGAR's WErDDING. 
ſome Accident in his Affairs, which for that time had 
a little chagreen'd him, 

Pheb. I wiſh it be no other — I am always willing to 
hope the beſt—Beſides, you know a Heart like mine is 
ever perplex'd, and in doubt, till poſfeſs'd of its Deſire, 


AIR III. Young Philaret and Celia met. 
The Touth whom I to ſave won d die, 


Surpaſſes all De ſire; 
Lowe's fatal Dart enflames my Heart, 
And ſets me all on Fire. 

- The plaintive Dove, without her Love, 
Thus mourns like me oppreſt ; 
But when ber Mate arrives, tho* late, 

Foy triumphs in ber Breaft, 


Tip. You find, Madam, what a Tyrant this little 
God of Love is, how he triumphs over our Hearts, 
and ſports with our Miſery. | 


ATR IV. As Chloe full of harmleſs Thought, &c, 


The Fiſh im Innocence ſecure, 
Once tempted by the Bait; 
Pur ſues and ſnaps the treach'rous Lure, 
And meets ber certain Fate : 
So Virgins when to Love betray'd, 
Indulge the pleaſing Pain; 
The Paſſion does each Senſe invade, 
They neer are free again. 
. 9% Enter Quorum, 
| Saen Hey dey ! — whither now Child? you are as 
finely bedizen'd,as ifthis were to be your Wedding-day. 
Pheb. T hope, Sir, tis no ſuch Wonder to ſee me dreſt: 
"Tis my Ambition always to appear as your Daughter. 
Quor. But I fear thoſe fine Clothes may draw you into 
Temptations ; for a young Girl well dreſt now-a-days, 
is like a gaudy Butterfly in Summer; which not only 
attracts the Eyes, but is in danger of being catch'd b 
every Gazer ; therefore I muſt have no gaddin g _ 
| eb. 


— 
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Pheb. You don't allow me, Sir, to ſee Company at 
home, and methinks *tis very hard to be lebarr e 
Pleaſure of viſiting my Friends ſometimes, eſpecially 


when tis no Expence to ou. 


nor, Tho? it be not, it may prove of ill Conſe- 
quence to us both —but, my Dear, I have a Re- 
queſt to make you. | 

Pheb, I wait your Pleaſure, Sir. 

SQuor Which is, that yon reſolve to forget Hunter, 
and not to receive any more Viſits from him for the fu- 
ture, 

Pheb. Pray, Sir, your Reaſon ? 

Duor. That you ſhall have at a proper Time; till 
when I hope you will remain ſatisfy'd, I have ſomething 
greater for you in my View : Beſides that young Fel- 
low is in a manner a Stranger to us, and who knows but 
he may be the oppoſite of what he ſeems: At leaſt I 
ſhall ſuſpect him without other Aſſurances than his own. 

Pheb. Conſider, Sir, what a difficult Task you im- 
2 upon me; I'm afraid tis not in my Power to 

orget one, who already has too ſure a Poſſeſhon of 
my Heart; if I am to blame, tis only the Perfor- 


mance of my Duty, ſince you your ſc]t firſt recom- 


mended him to me, and made me promiſe to accept of 
him for a Husband, nor am I more anſwerable for it, 
than you, Sir, for commanding it. 

wor. True —I own I was ſomewhat precipitate in 
my Reſolutions before I throughly knew him : But 
now I have weigh'd Matters, I find him not fit for our 
Purpoſe, having a Match propos'd me, much more 
to our Advantage: And in Caſes of this Nature, In- 


1 / | treſt ought always to be firſt conſidered z therefore 


without more Evaſions, I muſt be obey d. 
AIR V. Pelwart on the Green. 
Pheb. Since I by your Conſent, 
Did FF beflow my Heart; 
Think on our laſt Content, 
F thus bg d to part. 
; 2 


When 


bs The BEGGAR'S WEDDING. 
VPñGVP ben faithful Souls in Love unite, 
We live but to adore ; 


Each other's Paſions we requite, 
Nor can recall it more. 


Huor. Was it for this I always brought you up with 
the tendereſt Care, and ever nouriſh'd-you in my Boſom, 
till under my paternal Wings you are now ripen'd into 
Woman; and will you thus like a Viper, ungratefully 
ſing me to the Heart by your Diſobedience ? away— 


AIR VI. Moggy Lawther on a Day. 


Sure Woman was at firſt de ſign d, 

As Nature's richeſt Treaſure, 
To ſooth the Faſion of Mankind, 

With each bewitching Pleaſure : 
Dur ht in ev'ry State of Life, 

er ſince the firſt Creation, 

Whether as Widow, Maid, or Wife, 

Still proves our whole Vexation. L Exit, 


 Tipp. Go thy ways for an ill · natur'd avaritious old 
—— What an unreaſonable Creature is your Father, 
Madam ? firſt to engage you in an Amour with an a- 
greeable pretty Fellow, and then command you to 
break off with him, without any Reaſon, more than 
ſome unaccountable Caprice of his own, 

 Fheb. Right, and as if my Heart were now at my 
own Diſpoſal — — vain Suppoſition ! But let me can- 
vaſs the Matter fairly - | 
Tipp. Now for a hard Struggle between Love and 
1 Madam, I'll venture my Life on Love's 
e. 1 
Pheb. If it were in my Power to diſengage my ſelf— 
and admit it already done what have I afterwards in 

view to counterballance the Loſs of the preſent on! 
Joy of my Life? I am here to be eternally immur'd 
as a gaudy Piece of Furniture, amongſt the other old- 
faſhion'd Moveables of this antiquated Manſion—— 
ns OS; to 


The BNOOANS WI DD IN. 13 
to converſe with none but my Goaler of a Father, 


and the reſt of his nauſeous Brotherhood: to be ex- 
cluded the Society of my own Species; except once a 
Year at my Lord-Mayor's Ball, and aſſociate with none 
but our fulſomeClerk and my own Hoyden of a Maid 


— bleſt Condition ?—— _ | 
Tipp. So much for Obedience now for Love 


an ample Theme I muſt confeſs, 
Phe. But on the other Hand, if I purſue my Incli- 
nations, what luxuriant Scenes of Pleaſure appear in 
Proſpect ?——Such as a happy Deliverance from this 
Cloiſter—— a Communication with the World —- the 
Poſſeſſion of an only Lover Freedom Marriage 
— Diverſion, and a Thouſand other nameleſs be- 
8 Joys of Life — then Phebe, love on and 
ve. 6 


Tipp. A propos —— Juſt as I gueſs'd. 
AIR VII. With tuneful Pipe and merry Glee. 


Pheb. Tranſporting are the ſolid Joys, 
| V Heh Fai ul Love dees, ; 
All other Pleaſures are but Toys, 
Which yield to faint Repoſe : 
Thus when I ſpy 
My Charmer nigb, 
My tender Glances prove, 
That not a part 
Of this fond Heart, 
But teems all o'er with Love. | 
[Exeunt. 
SCENE III. 
Grigg, Cant, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab. 


Cant. Come, Gentlemen of the Rag, here let us exe 
pect our King, who will be with us inſtantly : Let us 
range our ſelves in proper Order to receive him—— 


Whilſt I ſpeak for ye all O here he comes 
Enter 


The BEOGGAR WEDDING, 


* 
Enter Chaunter. 


Welcome, moſt noble Monarch, thus your poor Liege- 
men great ou, ag hs 
May your Crutch never ſlip, your Beard ceaſe to grow; 
Nor you leave the World, till your Head's white as Snow. 
©Omnes, Long live the mighty King Chaunter. 
Chan. Thanks to my People all — Come, each 
Man fit down let all take their Places according to 
their ſeveral Degrees. os: "rae <1 - 
" Omnes. We obey with Pleaſure. 3 
Cbaun. Now procced we to Buſineſs — You all 
know there are a great many of our Friends and Sub- 
jects now in Confinement for their Art and Induſtry, 
Which the miſtaken World calls Theft and Robbery, 
and as the Term is coming on, they muſt be ſpeedily 
releas'd, leſt the Conſequence brings a Scandal on our 
State: We muſt, have Recourſe to our old Friend, 
Alderman Quorum. | | 
Grig. Right, Sir 4, Ah | 8 
J  Chann, You are all acquainted with our grand De- 
_ Tign of eſtabliſhing an Alliance with the r b 
a Marriage between his Daughter and our Son, whic 
if brought to paſs will prove moſt advantagious to our 
Intereſt ; ye are well aſſur'd of our conſtant Care of 
your Rights and Priviledges, our general 1 of 
1 * * ty (Bleffings we enjoy above all other 
tates. | 
Grig. Do you hear that, Brother Cant? 
Cant. Moſt ſweet King ! | 
Gage. Courteous Prince ! 
Mump. How freely he talks ! 
Scrip. O happy Monarch ! 
4s And happieſt of People, who are bleſt with 
ſuch a Monarch 8 p 


haun. 
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Chaun. As this is bne of our Days of meeting 
grand Council of State, we have this early ca]l'd you 


together, that againſt the Hour —_—_— ye may be 
all prepar'd; and we hope ye will be ready to bring 
in your uſual Contributions at our Requeſt, 

Omnes, All, all, to a Man—— One and all, 

Grig, For who is he that would not riſque his Life 
for ſuch a Prince ? 

Cant. Under whoſe wiſe Government we enjoy the 
Liberty of a Common-wealth- | 

Gage. Whilſt each Man can toſs off his own Bouze— 

Mump. And kiſs his own, or another's Wench on 
his own Straw 

Scrip. Without danger of being lamb'd ——- | 

Swab In Honour of which let every Maunder clap 
his Hands and cry. Huzza ! 
Omnes. Huzza, huzza, huzza ! 

aun. Buſineſs being over for this Time, we pro- 
claim a general Suſpenſion of all counterfeited Pains or 
Aches whatſoever, Let falſe Blindneſs and Lameneſs 
be now far from you : let every Brother reſume his 
natural Shape; throw away Rags and Crutches, whilſt 
nothing but Mirth and Glee go round Come fill 
round the Bouze, and crown it with a Song and a 
Chorus. 

Omnes. A Song, a Song, a Song — 


AIR VII. There was a jovial Beggar, 


Grig. Whilſt Diſcord and Envy in mighty Kingdoms dwell, 
The Beggar lives at eaſe within his humble Cell, 
And a begging we will, &c. 
Cant. No Taxes oppreſs us, nor Honours wreck our Brain, 
_ Maxims ne er perplex us, nor Parties give us 
ain, 


* 
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Mump. Fbatever we get we ſeldom keep in Store, 
Vie ſpend N all to Day —to Morrow beg for more. 
| "FW And a begging, &c. 
Scrip, Our Laſſes in common we ev'ry one poſſeſs, ? 
Marriage is a Prie ſicraft which makes Enjoyment leſs. 
And a begging, &c. 


| Swab. We live as we lift, and skulk beneath the Laws, 


For none but a Beggar ſbould judge a Beggar's Cauſe, 

| | And a begging, &c. 
Chaun. Contented when Death thro' Age —— nigb, 

In Pleaſure thus we live, ad with Pleaſure thus we 


die. 
: And a begging, &c. 


Thus m Jolly Hearts, and loyal Subjects, may we ever 


live and reign: May our Coffers never want Cole, 


whilſt we have Power to maund, or Fingers to pilfer 
with But one Thing I had almoſt forgot— late laſt 
Night arriv'd a Lord to take Poſſeſſion of an Eſtate : 
You muſt all away to his Lodgings inſtantly and wel- 
come him after the uſual Manner , perhaps ye may 


move his Bowels to Compaſſion to open his Purſe—but 


firſt let me hear your congratulating Speech who is 
Orator to Day ? T 

Grig. That am I, let me alone to harangue—— 

Chaur. Come, Grigg, imagine your ſelf there —— 
adjuſt your Phiz skrew up your Notes, and ad- 
dreſs his Lordſhip like a true Son of the Crutch, whilſt 
all range themſelves in a pitiful Confuſion. 

Grig. Hem The Prince of Pity preſerve the 
right Honourable the Lord ſuch a one; a miſerable 


Company of Wretches come to welcome you to Town, 


and wiſh your Lordſhip Wealth and Happineſs ; Ma 
our Tenants never break, nor your Rents be 11] paid, 
but Fortune fill low upon you: May Glory bleſs your 
Days, and Pleaſure crown your Nights. The Prayers 
of the Poor are before either Drums or Muſick. Old 


4 the Gift of your 
and le, Dumb, and Blind, beg 2 


The Brooar's WrppinG: 717 
Honour's Charity, who will ever, (as in Duty bound, 
pray for your Lordſhip's long Life and good Proſpe- 


rity. * 

= Well ftrain'd Grigg — — but methinks tis 
now time to lay aſide that Speech; tis pen old and 
common; *twill be notic'd, and we ſhall loſe by jt — 
we ſhould alter our Form of Speech, as often as we 
do,our Raggs and Sores, to gain us the more Commiſe- 
ration if ye ſucceed now, I will pen another ready 
for the next Occaſion, and the proper Tones of Voice 
ſuitable thereto —— 


AIR N. Glorious firſt of Augiſt. 


The Beggars King, tho thus in State, 

Supports it all by Begging , 
My Subſidies ſtill make me great, 

Collected too by Begging : . 

Thus thro' the World we daily ſee, 
Prieft, Courtier, Lawyers, all agree, 

To live and af as well ax we. 
In the noble State of Begging. 

18 [Exeunt finging the Chorus. 


SCENE IV. 
_ Hunter with Muſick. 4 


AIR X. /Coal-black Joak. 


Hunt. Of all the Girls in our Town, 
Or black, or yellow, or fair, or brown, 
With their fr Eyes and Faces ſo bright ; 
Give me a Girl that's blithe and gay, 
As warm as june and as ſweet as May, 
With ber Heart free and faithful as Light : 


C bat 


2 PRINT + * 
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W bat lovely Couple t hen con d be 
So happy and ſo bleſt as ve, 
On whom eternal Joys wou'd ſmile, 
Aud all the Cares of Life beguile, 
+. Entrance d in Bliſs each rapt rous Night. 


Who wou'd take Harry Hunter for a Beggar's Son, 
thus equip'd, and thus lodg'd ? and yet, __ many 
pretty Fellows are there in Town, who cut a ſmart Fi- 
re, but as ery Outſides as 1 am? whoſe Eſtates, 
ike mine, are ſituate, lying and being in Nubibut— 
But egad, I begin to think there is ſome Secret at the 
Bottom of All this which I am yet a Stranger to: Nor 
can I help imagining that either my Father is an occa- 
ſional Beggar, or that I am not his Son — Well, be it 
as it may——ifI am always thus ſupply'd, I ſhall ne- 
ver ſeek any farther and if I can — obtain my 
dear I hebe then Fortune do thy worft—— —- 


AIR XI. Ye Nymphs and Sylvian Gods. 


Te Minutes ſwiftly move, 
That bear me to my Love; 
When Phebe's near, F 
I = de-bon-atr, a 
And happier far than Jove: 
Her _ | a 
Has Power to arm 
The coldeſt Cynick's Breaſt ,, © 
| In each fond Sigh, 
= My Vibes fly, 
To tell bow I 
In Abſence die 


Till of my dear poſſeſt. 


* Mrs. Chaun. within.] Harry hy Harry Hunter — 
Hunt. Ha! my Mother's Vaice—away, Gentlemen, 
as faſt as you can—Quick—fly—begone—ſo all's well 
again, * [Exeunt, Muſick. 
IT | Mrs, 
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Mrs. Cbaunter. 


Mrs. Chaun. Bleſs me, Hall, — methought I heard 
Fiddles this way. 

Hunt, I was only diverting my ſelf, Madam, with 
a Tune or ſo, 

Mrs. Chaun. But ſure, my Dear, you han't been a 
Bed yet 

Hunt. You wou'd not have me ſo unfaſhionable, 
Madam, to go to Bed with the Sun and riſe with the 
Lark; there is not a pretty Fellow in Town, but wou 
for ever forfeit his Character, if he were once known 
to ſleep before this Hour. 

Mrs. Chaun. But I'm afraid you'll break your Con- 
| 2 and impair your Health by your nightly Re- 
vels. 

Hunt. Not in the leaſt, Madam Let your dull 
heavy Rogues of Buſineſs, Politicians, Fools, and Huſ- 
bands, reſt all Night : But for us Gentlemen of Pleaſure, 
who know how to improve our Hours, and reliſh the 
Joys of Life, no Time is comparable to the Night; in 
whoſe ſilent Minutes, when the reſt of the World are 
dead in Appearance, we live in Reality : Every Mo- 
ment brings with it it's peculiar Bliſſes— what Life— 
what Joys what Tranſports, does every beau- 
teous Toaſt inſpire ! Why, Madam, there is not a 
Charm from Head to Foot in my divine Phebe, but I 
have ſwallow'd down in a full Glaſs of ſparkling Bur- 
gundy, and yet was never better in all Life. | 

Mrs. Chaun. Ay now, dear Hall, you begin to talk 
indeed; ſhe is a Miſtreſs well worth your Addreſſes : 
Te her cloſe, and I'll warrant you'll win and wear 

er | 


AIR XII When Beauty will its Power purſue. 


When Touth and Beauty join with Art, 
To charm a tender Virgin's Heart; 
C 2 
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almoſt famiſh d, and have groan'd under the Weight of 
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Who can the dear Temptation foun ? 
The Bait allures, they forward run, 
And willing yield to be undone. 


Hunt. But when ſome beavenly Nymph we view, 
5 Languiſbing, ſoft, and blooming too : 
How many Touths diſtra cted fly 
To catch the fair Enchanter's Eye, 
And round ber Charms expiring lie? 


Enter Grigg. 


Ha! my dear Mercury, thou'rt welcome What 


Nes from the Iſland of Love? 


Grig. Oh! Sir, I am as much jaded as a Carrier's 
I have talk d till I am tir'd, waited till 


this Wax, Ink, and Paper 
broke again. 

Hunt. Quick, quick, Sirrah—— thus wou'd I de- 
vour the dear Hand that wrote it — — My Impatience 


till my Heart is een 


will ſcarce give me leave to open it. 
. Reads ] If you regard your own Happineſs, or my 
Welfare, you will as ſoon as poſſible, let me ſee you 


about an Affair which equally concerns us both: 


My Father will be out of the Way till Dinner. Re- 


* member your Abſence will prove dangerous to her, 


'« who only lives in your Preſence,” PHEBE, 


Raptures unſpeakable 


AIR XIII. Deel take the Wars. 
"24 


Bebold, I fly on Wings of ſoft Deſire, 
Whilſt — pins — 1 mi 
Eager as when a Bridegroom all on Fire; 
0 Longs from the Company to be gone: 
She bluſhing flies the Flea ſure, 
He ruſhing graſps bis Treaſure, 
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a Jill with mutual Tenderne ſi each other they warm : 
Since Phebe's my Guide, 
And Love does perſide, 
Each Monarch tho' great, 
Wou'd envy my State, | 

For ſhe, ſhe alone bas the Power to charm. (Exit. 


Mrs. Chaun, Why Grig, I think your Maſter's Af 
fairs go on ſwimmingly You are a rare Manager 
in Matters of Love. 

Grig. Yes, Madam, Thanks to my Induſtry, I'm 
ſure I ſpare no Pains to bring it to a Match; then, Ma- 
dam, you know I'm ſerviceable to the Family in adou- 
ble Capacity, both as a Servant and a Beggar. 

Mrs, Chaun. T'll ſay that for you, . were always a 
promiſing Fellow. I hate your dull unactive Rogues, 
who ſtill drudge on the ſame Way they firſt ſet out in: 
Give me a Man of an enterprizing Spirit, that loves Va- 
riety; one that Will not be crampt in his Genius, but 
ſnoots at every Game that offers, who rather than be 
idle will ſtick at nothing — 


AIR XIV. Here is a Penny - worth of Wit. 


The Man that bravely ventures all, 
A noble Fortune once may get; 


The Gameſter's Stock at firſt tho ſmall, 
Encreaſes by a lucky Hit. 


Grig. Right, Madam, there's nothing like a good 
Reſolution, 

Mrs. Chaun. Be ſure, Grigg, let me know what Suc- 
ceſs attends your Maſter on this Summons. [Extt. 

Grig. I ſhall, Madam, If my Mafter obtains has 
Ends on the Miſtreſs, perhaps I may mine on the Maid. 
She knows not yet that I am a Beggar, and if when ſhe 
does, ſhelikes me not, ſhe may goto the Devil for Grig, 
for I would not alter my Condition for the beſt Com- 
mithon of Peace in the City however Il try be, 
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dtis but taking up with Tib at the worſt; in order to 
which TIl firft take a chirping Glaſs, and then 


AIR xv. Highland Lilt. 


Por when the Head is full of Wine, 
ITk)Vbe Heart is brick and jolly, 
Tbe preſent Minutes ſhall be mine, 
{#4 I ſpite of Melancholy. T5 | 
Let ſober Fools indulge their Spleen, 

- _* Without a Flask or Charmer , 
-- Give me a Girl of ſweet Fifteen, _ 

With Love and Wine I'll warm ber. Tol, rs Kc. 

| 3 . | Extt. 


SCENE-v. 8 
Phebe, Tippet. 1 


*F _Pheb. Ohl my dear Tippet, how long he ſtays? me- 
fl A ee | 
# thinks tis an Age 1ince | writ to him; perhaps ſome 
neu Accideht detains him. 
Tip. *Tis but the Exceſs of your Paſſion, Madam, 
which ſuggeſts to you:a' thouſand needleſs Fears. 

, Pheb. But do you think I can ever forego my Love? 
ah no! fooner ſhall Courtiers keep their Words, 
City Magiſtcates diſtribute Juſtice, and Pavers plead 
for Chariti x. Ws 


AIR XVI, Once I had a Sweet-heart. 


Ob! hom can I think from my True-Love to part, 
95 bow can I think from my True-Love to part, 
. The Moment I loſe him, the Moment I loſe bin, 

The Moment I loſe him, twill break my fond Heart. 


Nip. And wou'd you diſobey your Father — fo 
| good, ſo careful a Patent? n | 


Pheb. 
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Pbeb. Rather a Tyrant to me——- do not ver me 

into longer Life; for if my Hunter finds not an Expe- 

dient to relieve, certain Death will be my Dom. 
Tip. At Eighteen talk of dying at Eighteen— 

Prodigious | | 

Pheb. Without Love and Youth preſerve me. 

\ Tip. What = Monſter art thou, Cupid, over 

Creatures of Eighteen! There is not one amongſt an 

hundred of us, but is more taken with a Toy at eigh- 

teen, than at eight and twenty ——— _ 


AIR XVIL The Spring'sz coming, Oe, 


Toung Virgins love Pleaſure, 
As Miſers do Treaſure, 
Aud both alike ftudy to beigbten the Meaſure , 
Their Hearts they will rifle, 
For ev'ry new Trifle, © 
And when in their Teens fall in Love for a Song : 
But ſoen as they marry, 
Se And find Thimgs miſcarry, 
Ob! how they figh that they were not more wary : 
Inſtead of ſoft wooing, 
run to their Ruin, 


And all their Lives after drag Sorrow along. 


Enter Hunter. 


Hunt. Oh! my Life—my Love—my Phehe, 2 

Pheb. At ſight of thee, my Joy's too great to laſt: 
for oh! how ſhall I ſpeak it ? my cruel Father has 
forbid me e er to ſee you more; regardleſs of his firſt 
Propoſal to you, which was the unhappy Reaſon of 
my ſending for you. 
Hunt. Hard-hearted Wretch ! can you not 
gueſs the Caiſe, my Love? | 
Pheb. I know no other, than his poſitive Commands 
I ſhould obey him, 

/ Hunt. 
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Hunt. And can my deareſt Phehe ever think of part- 
= ing with her Hunter, who only lives to love and to a- 
= .dore her? | y. {018579 151 
| heb. Heart-breaking Thought! I cannot bear it— 
O no, my Love, I'm wholly yours in ſpite of all Obe- 
dience ——1I will never forſake you whilſt there is 
Swiftneſs in Thought, Pleaſure in Flattery, or Con- 


| | ſtancy in Malice. 


Hunt, Sooner then ſhall Tygers live in Water, Fiſh 
on Land, and Bees forſake their ſweeteſt Flowers, than 
I'll forego my deareſt Phebe : Not all the Powers on 
Earth ſhall e er divide thee from me. 

heb. Then Fortune I deſpiſe thee—— 


A1 R xvin. Young Damon once the happy Swain, 


Thus bleſt in thee, I'll brave my Fate, 
Nor envy all the mighty Great; 
In thee I doubly live: 
Four oh! what Tranſports do enſue 
The Paſſion that's inſpi:*d by you, 
Which you alone can give. 


Hunt. Not all the Service of my Life is ſufficient to 
requite this Fondneſs. 7 

Pheb. Contrive but ſome means for my Deliverance 
hence, and you will over-pay me. 
Bunt. Conclude it already done; for I'll this Day 
redeem you tho' it coſt my Life; for what is Life with- 
© out my deareſt lovelieſt Phebe ? 


AIR XX. One 4tril Morn when from the Sea. 


Hunt. ben the bright Sun at Noon of Day 
Hi genial Beams diſpenſes, 
| Nature revives and ſeems all gay, 


Hoa Refreſhing human Senſes : 


W 
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f So the ſoft Raptures of my Love | 
My KATY Heart poſſeſſing, 
Do to my Soul more grateful prove 
Than any Earthly Bleffing. 


Fbeb. Ah me, how ſoon my Fears controul m 
Bliſs——methinks I hear my Father call—you m 
be gone. 

Hunt. Muſt we then part ſo ſoon? —— dreadful 
Sound + hard Fate for Lovers ! 

Pheb. When you are gone, and out of Sight, ah! 
think upon your Hhebe Let not other Objects inter- 
poſe between my Love and me remember I'm a 
Priſoner, and muſt be ſo without you One laſt 
farewell —— 

Hunt. One dear—one ſoft Embrace—and now — 


AIR XX. Peggy grives me. 


Since we muſt part, — my Love, adieu; 

But ob! I die to leave thee , 

Phebe, Tour Abſence will my Fears renew, 
And of all Joys bereave me : 

Hunter, V -—_ my Life, to meet again, 

nom we muſh retire : 

Phebe. Then haſtel ob! — haſte to eaſe my Pain, 

Leſt I with Grief expire, 


[ Exeunt ſeverally. 
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ACT ii SCENT 1. 
Quorum and Chaunter, 


©wor. POM E, honeſt Chaunter, fit thee down, and 

T be welcome — you are grown a great Stran- 
ger of late; I ſuppoſe you are now come upon the old 
1core of Redemption ; there are ſome Friends of yours 
in Limbo. 0 | 

Chaunt. How many, Sir ? 

2 About half a Dozen, or ſo. 

Chaux. All Men, Sir? 

Dor. No, I think there are of both Sexes ; my Clerk 
can tell you their Names. | 

Chau. Hum -— what a pity tis, Mr. Alderman, that 

Induſtry ſhou'd be ſo much diſcourag'd as tis? 

Quor. I believe, Mr, Chaunter, if ſome others were | 
of your Principles, the Gifts of Fortune would be more a 
equally diſtributed than they are. 

Chaux. Right—how happy was the primitive World 
when there were no other Laws to govern by, than thoſe 
of Nature ? when Men enjoyed every thing in common; 

and no ſuch Crimes were heard of as Robbery or petty 
' Larceny : When if a poor Man wanted any thing his 
rich Neighbour poſſelsd, he might take it without far- 
ther Ceremony, and be in no Danger of a Goal ; but it 
was looked upon as a Loan, which he was again to repay 
in ſome other kind But Hoſpitality is long ſince 

— the World, and the Laws of Nature quite per- 

verted. 


AIR 
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AIR I. Captain Mc. Can. 


How bard is the Fate 
Of Men in each State, 

Al Slaves to Ambition, and Riches, and Riches, 
No Vices or Pain, 
They'll flick _ Gain, 

For Money all People bewitches, bewitches. 

1 But who can there be 

So bappy as we? 

; For Beggars ner ſtudy for Treaſure, for Treaſure z 

So we live and no more, 

We value no Store, | 

We think of nought elſe but our Pleaſure, our 
Pleaſure. 


Quor. Why, as you ſay, if every thing was in com- 
mon as formerly, Men wou'd not have thoſe Tempta- 
tions to be wicked; for then 'twere in their own 
Power to enjoy their Deſires, without having Recourſe 
to Fraud or Circumvention to obtain them : and I am 
ſure whilſt you and 1 live in the World, we ſhall never 


ſee a Reformation; ſo drink about. 


AIR. IL In the merry Month of June. 


Here's to thee, honeſt Fellow, 
Come roundly play your part , 
Chaun. Dll drink till I am mellow. 
Tour Health with all my Heart : 
Quor, Let Men live as they lift, 
So we our Ends obtain; 
Then bere's to thee —Chaun. And here's to thee, 
Quor. And here's to thee again. 


aun. But 1 had almoſt forgot, your Worſhip ſaid 
there was half a Dozen Friends of mine in Cuſtody : 
| of what Order are they ? 
| D 2 Quor. 
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©nor. Order, ſay you? —I underſtand you not — I 
never in the leaſt ſuſpected you bad any Order a- 
mongſt ye ——Pray explain your ſelf. 2 
Chann, Why, Sir, by this time 1 thought you had 
been better acquainted with the Beggar's Conſtituti- 
on —-——— Order, Sir there 1s not a State 
or Monarchy in Europe better regulated and more in 
Subjection to its Laws than ours. We are a free- born 
People, and enjoy Liberty to a greater Extent than 
any Nation under the Sun———We are not confin'd 
to any one Kingdom, or Empire; no, Sir. the 
whole Globe is ours, which we range over at Pleaſure 
t then for Property, who can equal us ?— 
for tho' we know not any ſuch thing among our ſelves, 
yet we make every Man's Property our own, as far as - 
Art and Induſtry will permit us and as for 
Pleaſure—— in that particular we are envy'd by all 
Mankind. | | 

Juor. Ha, ha, ha !-—I muſt confeſs till now, I 
ever thought Poverty and Pleaſure incompatible. 
 Chaun. Good Words, Mr. Alderman — —-- tho' you 
ſeem to deſpiſe Poverty, I doubt not but the Beg- 
gar's Purſe is the beſt Feather in your Cap. © 

Quor. My Cap, Mr. Chaunter ? I don't underſtand 
what you aim at ] am not us'd to ſuch kind of 
Language—— I hope you know who I am. 

Chain. Ay, Sir, and I know I have purchas'd my 

Knowledge of you at a dear Rate - muſt I be 
contemn'd, and pay for't too? —- Lookee, Mr. Alder- 
man, were it not for us Beggars, your Commiſſion 
would not be worth Two-pence. 
Quor. Is this Treatment in my own Houſe ?— you 
are an impudent Impoſtor——and I will not bear it 
2s begone — — | , | 
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AIR III. This great World is a Bubble. 


Hence, you ſawcy Fellow, 
Know you thus to whom you prate * 
Dare ſuch Varlets bellow, 

In their abje@ State? 

Fly, nor more provoke me, 

Left thro' Rage I choak thee : 
Nothing elſe ſhall ſave 

So vile, ſo baſe a Slave, 


AIR IV. Come let us prepate. 


Chaun. Pray good Mr. Bluff, 
Why in ſuch a Huff © 
Upbraid me not with my Condition : 
Tho” Fuſtice of Peace, 
J wou'd not change Place 
With you, for your dirty Commiſſion. 


— Inſolence unparallell'd! 

Chaun. You are no better than you ſhou'd be; and 
I would not tarry under one Roof with you, wou'd you 
hire me — J am glad I know you — you ſhall be no 
Gainer by it, I aſſure you this I deſign'd to drop 
here (fhews a Purſe ) but now — I ſhall take it home 
again. | - 

Quor. ( Afide ) JI muſt not part with him in this Hu- 
mour—lookee, Mr. Chaunter, I am the fartheſt of any 
Man in the World from giving Abuſe without a ſuffi- 
cient Cauſe; what I ſaid was only the Effects of a ſud- 
den Paſſion I am ſubject to, but *tis ſoon over; and 
ſince you rais d it, you ſhou'd not take two or three 
haſty Words fo ill come, you muſt be appeas d: 
we were both in the wrong, and muſt pardon each o- 


ther, | 
Charnn. 


4 
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Chaun. Why, Mr. Alderman, tho' Tm a Beggar, 
yet I'm a ſturdy one; I have a Spirit of Reſentment as 
well as any Man———I1 affront no Perſon, nor ſhall 
any Man abuſe me beſides, above all People, 
you and I ſhow'd never fall out, for you know there's 
an old Say ing hope you'll pardon me when 
Knaves fall out, honeft People hear of their own, 
ha, ha, ha! As for my Part, I confeſs I'm no hetter 
than my Neighbours, nor are you, Mr. Alderman, I 
believe infallible, ha, ha- ha | 

vor. Ha, ha, ha! very right—— ha, ha, ha! we 
all have our Failings as you ſay, ha, ha, ha! methinks 
I don't reliſh this Wine: Come, we'll go into my Clo- 
ſet, and there over a Bottle of good Burgundy cement 
our Friendſhip. a 
Cbaun. With all my Heart — and there we'll treat 
of my poor Brethren in Affliction. 


AIR V. Here's to thee my Boy. 


"Tis Wine that creates 
And ſalves our Debates, 
It makes us both captive and free; both, &c. 
No Bus'neſs can paſs, 
Without a dear Glaſs, 
For Vine can make ab Things agree. For, &c. 


SCENE II. 


Mrs. Chaunter, Strumer, Mopſey, Blouze, Drab, 
Manchet, Tib Tatter. 


Mrs. Chaun. 1 muſt confeſs a Glaſs of good Liquor 1s 
the beſt Remedy in the World for moſt kinds of Diſ- 
orders, and however reſerv'd we ſeem before People, 
Cuſtom, not our Inclinations, is in the Fault, for there 
is no Woman but loves a Glaſs privately——now ſince 
we are here met to be merry, let each chuſe that which 


is moſt agreeable to her Palate, 


Strum. 
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Strum. I am for a Mug of Stout —— a good Quart 
and half int, with a Toaſt and Nutmeg — O 'tis 


a wonderfnl Cordial in a Morning. | 

Mop. Ay, if you had added a little Brandy and Sy- 
gar, it wou'd have been delicious, for there is nothing 
comparable to a Hot-pot, 

Blouze. Now what do you think of a Quart of March- 
Beer mull'd ? 

ab. Faugh —— give me an enlivening Dram of 
plain Nantz. 
. _ Or what is better, a hearty Bouze of Uſque» 

agh. 

Tib Tatt, And to my Mind there is nothing like 8 

Glaſs of honeſt Gin. | 

Mrs. Chaun, As for my Part, I have always been 
very nice in my Liquor, and muſt own there is not 
any Thing that reliſhes with me, nor agrees ſo well 
with my Conſtitution as a little burnt Brandy ſo 
let each have her Inclination. | 

Strum, No, no, Madam, in Complaiſance to you, 
we'll all drink of your Liquor. 

Omnes. Ay, ay, burnt Brand) burnt Brandy for 
C Ver 


AIR VI. High way to Dublin. 2 


Mrs. Chaun, Then fill ap each Glaſs, 
With powerful Nantz , 
*Twill brighten each Face, 
And Pleaſure enhance : 
No Kum or Champaign, 
Like Nantz can impart 
Such Wit to the Brain, 
Or Foy to the Heart. 


Strum, 


= 


ner 
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Strum. What a ſtrange Paſs this World is come to— 
there 1s hardly anyThing to be had for Charity now a 


days — I remember when I was a young Girl, I cou'd 


raiſe Compaſſion with a pitiful whine, and an affected 


Diſtemper, better than now I can with a Child at my 


Breaſt, and half a dozen borrow'd ones more at my 


Heels. 
Mopſ As you ſay, Charity is at a very low Ebb in- 


' » feed, for between the Church-Wardens and the Work- 


Houſe we are greatly Sufterers | If at a Door we beg 


an Alms, they bid us apply to the Church, where half 


the daily Contributions ſtick to the Fingers of the Col- 


lectors. 1 
Blouz. And if we offer to complain, we are imme. 
diately whipt into the Work- Houſe, where we muſt 
work our Fingers to the Bone, and be half ſtarv'd 
for our Labour, in order to enrich our Tyrannical 
* Maſters. | 


Drab. As for my Part, I can't much complain, fo 


what I loſe one way I make up another. You muſt Þ? 
know, I have hitherto been ſo fortunate with the Men, 
that within theſe half a dozen Years, I have had above 


a dozen Husbands, ſo that almoſt ev'ry Month has 


been Honey-Moon with me. | 
Mauch. Couſin Tib and I live after another Man- 


we have the Luck to be always pregnant, 
and beſides, what we get for letting out our Brats, we 
make a pretty good Hand on't; for if we find an Op- 
portunity wherever we go, we are a little nimble Fin- 
ger'd or ſo, 

Tib Tatt. And if we chance to fail that way, we ge- 
nerally paſs for a couple of Gypſies z and you know 
the young Girls are as full of Queſtions about Sweet- 
hearts as we are fond of gulling them, 


AIR 


ws 
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AIR VII. Leſtrum pone. 


By Dint of Aſſurance our Proje@s we carry, . . 
We know by Experience young Girls love to maryy , 
We promiſe good Fortunes and Husbands in Store, 
So chouſe em and leaus em as they were before. 


Strum. Come, my Girls, let's bouze about, I hate 
to talk when we have better Buſineſs in Hand — —fill 
Bumpers round, and drink her Majeſty's Health, 

Mop: Ay, ay, drink and ing for ever. 

Blouz. Right —. and to grace the Health let's 
have a Song ; we hope, Madam, you'll lead the way 
in this as in every thing elſe. 

Mrs. Chaun. O by all means —P—— I love Diver- 
fion with all my Heart.. 


AIR VIII. Talk no more of Whig or Tory. 


In 


How bleſt are Beggars Laſſes, 
Who never Toil for Treaſure 
We know no Care but how to ſhare 
Each Days ſucceſſive Pleaſure : 

Drink away, let's Le gay, | 
Beggars ſtill with Bliſs abound , . 
Mirth and Foy, ue er can cloy, | 
Whilſt the ſparkling Glaſs goes round. 


IT. 


Strum. A Fig for gawdy Faſhions, 
No want of Clothes oppreſſes; 
We live ateaſe with Ragi and Fleas, 
We value not our Dreſſes, 


+++, Drink away, &c. 
E III. Mopf. 
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III. 


Mopſ, We ſcoru all Ladies Waſhes, 
V With which they ſpoil each Feature; 
No Patchor Paint, our Beanties taint, 
Ve live in ſimple: Nature, 
Drink away, &c. 


3 8 


Blouz. No Cholick, Spleen, or Vapours, 
At Morn or Ev ning teaze us; 
We drink not Tea, or Ratifia, 
Mben fick a Dram can eaſe us. | 
© LEA Drink away, &c. 


V. 


Drab; V bat Ladies af in private, 
By Nature's ſoft Compliance; 
We think no Crime, when in our Prime, 


To kiſs without a Licence, ; 
| Drink away, &c. 


i» 
Mancht. We know no Shame or Scandal, 
The Beggars Law befriends us 
We all agree in Liberty, 


And Foverty defends us. 
| er Drink away, &c. 


VII. 
Tib. Tatt. Like jolly Beggar-Wenches, 
Thus, thus we drown all Sorrow, 


We live to day, and ne er delay 


Our Pleaſure till to morrow, 
Drink 
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F Drink away, let's be gay, 
Beggars fiill with bliſs abownd , 


Mirth and Foy ne er can cloy, 
Whilſt the ſparkling Glaſs goes round. 


Mrs. Chaun. Thus may we ever indulge our ſelves 
in dear Delight — the Hour is come which calls me 


hence, let us now depart till another Opportuni.y—— 
thus I lead the Way ——— 
LExcunt. 


SCENE Il. 
Phebe and Tippet. 


Tipp. Make no doubt on't, Madam, he'll be as good 
as his Word; I never yet heard a Lover that wou'd 
ſlip an Opportunity of reſcuing a Miſtreſs in your 


Circumſtances. 
Pheb. But when I conſider the Difficulties he has to 


ſurmount, I almoſt deſpair of his Succeſs, 

Tipp. Leave that to him, Madam; the greater 
Hardſhi „the more Glory : Difficulty heightens Love; 
and he that wou'd obtain a Kernel, muſt firſt hazard 
his Teeth in breaking the Shell before he comes at 


it. 
AIR IX. On a Bank of Flowers, Se. 


When a Lover's Sighs his Miſtreſs gains, 
hat Foys bis Soul poſſeſs ? 

The Mem'ry of bis former Pains, 
Augments bus Happineſs : 

T' enjoy the Fair then ſtraight be flies 

No Danger can the youth ſurprize, 

With a fal lal, lal, la, &c. 

Till in ber Arms be dies. 


E 2 
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Thus will it prove with your Hunter and you, Madam. 
Pheb, Fain woud I believe it, but have little 
hopes — This Day is fix'd for our | Eſcape, but 
how, or after what manner I am yet to learn 
well ſooner or later, I am prepar d 


O Tippet! did you but know my Heart, you wou'd 
certainly pity me. 


AIR K. Paſt one a Clock in a cold froſty, &. 


Shou'd the dear Touth now fail to relieve me, 
Or be ſucceſsleſs in bis Deſign , 
Vat Pow'r on Earth from Death can reprieveme, 
If the dear Charmer muſt ne er be nine! 
O God of Love, do but propitious ſmile, 
Lend him thy Wings to — me hence away ; 
Favour our Flight, and all my Fears beguile, 


And I'll adore thee both Night and Day. 


Enter Quorum. 

_ » vor. Come hither, Phebe have you not always 
found me an indulgent Parent? | 
heb. Yes, Sir; and I hope I have ever behav'd as 

2 dutiful Child. | | | | ; 

Dnor, And ſuch I expect you ſtill to be; for to con- 
vince you how well I deſerve your Duty, and how 
anxious I am for your Welfare, I am come to beſtow 
on you a Lover highly deſerving your Acceptance, in 

Recompence for the one you have loſt tis the 
young the rich, the ſprightly Tradelove, my Bro- 
ther Alderman's Son, juſt come from the Temple. 

Pheb. Then, Sir, he deſerves a better Fortune : he'll 
ne'er accept of nme. 

Quor, I tell you, Child, tis his own Propoſal, he'll. 

be here himſelf to Day, and then defend your Heart 
| if you Call, . „„ 4 ine ny 5; 


HY : F\ ö | * : 
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pp. Mind that, Madam, there's nothing like Va» 
riety. 


AIR XI. Young Jockey blith and gay. 


That Maid ne'er knows ber Heart, 
But by one Spark careſi d; 
The Pain is ſmall to norte 
When in anot ber bleſt - 
| Tis ſweet Variety 
at Beauty does controul , 
But Intereſt ftill ſhould be 
Aſcendant o'er the Soul. 8 


Enter Grigg in diſguiſe 


Grig. Pray, Sir, does the worthy Alderman Quorum 
live here? ETD 

Duor. Yes, Friend, I am the Perſon. 

Grig. Sir, I muſt humbly beg your Worſhip's Par- 
don —— Hearing, Sir, that your Worſhip had heen a 
great Traveller, and a Gentleman of much Curioſity, 
I have made bold to bring one of the moſt ſurprizing 
Rarities that ever was ſeen in Europe, to ſhew your Ho- 
nour. | 


Quor. Ay, pray what may that be? 


a Tradin age to the Indies, it was my Misfortune 
to be caſt away on the Coaſt of Tartary, where I loſt 


both Ship and Cargo, and very narrowly eſcap'd with 


my Life: When I reach'd the Shore, I was taken up by 
ſome of the great Cham's Officers, who carry'd me to 


Court, where I remam'd for ſome Years very much e- 
ſteemed by the Tartars. 


Quor. Very well go on Friend I love to hear 
ſuch odd kind of Adventures 


_—_— 


Grigg: 


Orig. W 1 Sir, you muſt know that once making 
oy 


| 
| 
| 


—_—k 
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i. Ithappen'd that one of the Princesofthe 
Empire rais'd a. great Rebellion, againſt whom the 
Cham himſelf was 8 to march with his whole Ar- 
my, amongſt whom I had the Honour to be one, In 
ſhort, Sir, we met, fought and deſtroy'd all our Ene- 
mies, where I had the good Fortune to take the Prince 
Priſoner, who was afrerwards'beſtow'd upon me for a 
Servant by the great Cham, for my good Services in this 
Expedition, together with Liberty to depart his 
Dominions when I pleas d; both which I accepted of, 
and am at laſt, as you ſee, arriv'd in my own Country, 
where I am neceſſitated to ſhew him publickly, as a 
means to repair my broken Fortunes, and humbly hope 
yourWorſhip will grant me your Licence to expoſe him 
at this End of the Town. | 
Quor. Well, but what ſort of a Creature is he, and 


pow calla ? 


"Org. His Name, Sir, is 4boubekir Cracomonopow-— 
but of ſo prodigious a Shape and Bulk, that Without 
your Worſhip was to ſee him perſonally, all Deſcripti- 


on could not paint him. 8 | 
 DBwor. Indeed! and pray where is this Wonder 
Door: 


- 


of a Man? | 
 Grig. My Servants have him in a Coach at the 
will your Worſhip pleaſe to ſee him? | 

Quor. O yes, by all means; I am a kind of a Virtu- 
ofo, and love ſtrange Sights with all my Heart. 
Gerig. Without there bring in the great Abou- 
bekir Cracomonopow. I believe I muſt go my ſelf art 
4:5 e irs | xit. 
OQuor. Phebe, Child, don't be afraid; you will imme- 
diately ſee ſomething ſurprizing. a 
© Pheb, I am not over curious, Sir — come, Tipper, 
Jer us be gone. ; * 

Tipp. O Madam, how can you be ſo indifferent? twin 
ferve to amuſe you a little. Wor oP 

Quo /. What, not Ray to behold fo prodigious a Won- 
der ? I fay you ſhall ſee him I am res, you 

A 2 * 4 4 


: 
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ſhall. Tis plain this Girl is not the Offspring of theſe 

Loins by her want of Curioſity. 

Tipp. Beſides, Madam, who knows but there may be 

ſomething at the Bottom of all this that may prove to 

our Advantage. T 
Pheb. I fear not ——— | ſee not any Probability of 


Hope. 
Enter Grigg vith Hunter diſyniſed, 


J Oh! 

nor. Bleſs my Eyes pray, Sir, is he miſchie- 

2 methinks I n't much like his Phiſiognomy. 
Grig. Lord, Sir, he is as tame as one of us, except he 
be provok'd Pray, Ladies, fear him not, he's 
doatingly fond of your Sex, and is as complaiſant to 
the Ladies as any Courtier in Ch/iſtendom come 
hither Prince Aboubekir Crac i 
Qxor. Pray, Sir, keep him at a diſtance; Ideſire not 
a nearer Acquaintance — — can he ſpeak pray? - 
Grig. Moft admirably in his own Language; but it's 

a little barbarous or ſo: however you ſhall hear how he 
addreſſes the Ladies. | 
Be de akeon _ thina poluphlos boiou thalaſſes. - - 


pp. 


Hunt, Chanlucbong auk gud a luck aleiger ludor ſeneg 
edonke]. Madam —- Madam — don't you know me ? 

Preb.? Oh! 

Tip. 


vor. Oons ! hel devour em both — call in 
the les there; | 
Grig. Hold, Sir, do not provoke him he's ve- 
ry terrible fometimes — why, Sir, I have ſeen him 
eat up half a dozen Tartars for a Breakfaſt, and not 
have the worſe Stomach for his Dinner He is one of 
your Man-eaters, or Indian Canibals— we muſt 'uſe 
m gently, ſo, fo, ſo. * 
. ter 


7 


Dab. Sir, the Office is full of People waiting for your 


from your Man-Mon 


you go, and ſhare in all your Fortunes, 


— - 
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Enter Daſh, 


Worſhip, 
-- Ono, Tell*em Fll come preſently. 
Daſh. But, Sir, they have already ſtay d ſo long, they 


wear they will not wait any longer. 


nor. IIl be there before you can draw their Exami- 


nations — well, Sir, how is he now ? 


Daſh. Why, Sir, they are already drawn : beſides, 
Sir, the People are impatient ; they threaten to go to 


another Juſtice, and your Worſhip willloſe a great ma- 


ny Half: Crowns. . 
Quor. Well, well, go in — Il follow you this Mo- 
ment. (Exit Daſh.) Friend, I muſt beg your Pardon a 


little; III be with you again inſtantly : I leave my 


Daughter with you; Pray ſee that ſhe receives no hurt 
er. . * * n , 
Grxrig. Not in the leaſt, Sir, he is gay obedient to 
w Will. Now the Coaſt is clear, be as ſpeedy as poſ- 
R 4 5 | 2 
Hunt. Look on me, Madam, am I wholly a Stran- 


ger to you? hence all Diſguiſe, and know your faithful 
Hunter. 7 | Nen Ye J 


heb. © lucky Moment — happy, | happy Phebe ! 
How ſtupid was I and blind tomy Felicity? my Heart 


=  ſhou'd have convinc'd my Eyes that you were preſent, 
and have flown to meet you. (5 


Hunt. You ſee, my Dear, how Love diſguiſes us ; 
and ſince I have thus far ſucceeded, let us improve the 


Opportunity, and fly this hated Place, whilſt Orig amu- 
ſiees your Father, leaſt he ſuſpects a Counterfeit. 


Cheb. Now all my Fears are over, I'm at your Diſ- 
polal But, my dear Tippet, can I leave you behind 
- He | . * 1 


5 Tp. No, Madam, I'm reſolv'd to follow you where'er : 
Feb. 
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Pbeb. Then am I compleatly happy — now lead 
/ TENT 


0 371277 1 ; = | 
AIR XII. Tho? cruel you ſeem to my Pain. 


Thus like ſome poor Captive in Chains, 
Redeem d from a mercileſs Crew, 

J now bid adien to my Pains, 

J fly from Confinement with you. 

Were Millions to bribe bere my Stay, 
Whilft Poverty round you did y; 

I'd ſpurn the vile Ireaſure away, 
Comented with you live and die. 


AIR XIII. As Jockey and Jenny together were laid. , 


Hunt. The Merchant peſeſsd of his Cargo on Shore, 
Forgets all the Loſs be had ſuffer'd before, 

Enrich'd thus, my Charmer, with Pleaſure I view, 
The 77 of my Life all redoubled by you : 

For ob! I would forfeit whole Empires to be 


Thus bleft and thus happy for ever in thee. 

| | U Exeunt. 
Grig. I am glad they are gone, for I hear Quorum: 

I muſt detain Fin whilſt they eſcape. 2 N 


? 


Enter Quorum. 


Well, Sir, I was juſt coming to take my leave of you 
for this time. 
2wor, Hah! where's the Monſter and my Girl ? 

 Grig. Why, Sir, your Daughter was afraid to ſtay 
after you were gone, and ſo quitted the Chamber, and 
T have ſent him home again till another Opportunity. 
I have a great many other Curioſities well worth your 

6 F Worſtup's 


Z Life. 
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* Worſhip's Obſervation, Which I ſhall be proud to 


few you ſome other time. 

Quor. Other Rarities, ſay you —— 2 are they > 
Grig. Why, Sir, I have the Aſhes of a Phenix found 

in the Deſarts of Arabia, which incorporated with the 

Jelly of a fal en _ e aug the Hou to 


or. rncredible 

G71g. Then, Sir, 1 bave the Corpſe of a noble Tar- 
tar, who killed- himſelf at the Burial of his deceaſed 
Maſter, the great Cham, in order to accompany him in 
tother World; ue tho dead theſe Thouſand Tears, 
is as freſh and ſweet as: _ dy'd but Yeſterday , and 
when your Worſhip 55 8 ſhall ſee him reſtor d 
to Life, by the Help of 2 ' aforeſi Medicine. 
. 8 Wonderful mn Aegis 


47 


"AIR r. dre was pot Cocple. 


ys old Men grow peeviſh and vill not come to, 
Fal, lal, lal, la, &c. | 3 
en old Men are peeviſh and will not come to, * 
Their Children for ſake em, as now I leave you. 
' _ Fal, al, lal, la, &c. 
So, Sir, you humble Servant. [ Exit. 


we. Wbat can Al this mean — gone abruptly 
00 Egad I begin to ſmell a Rat Ho, Fhebe 
nn , re No body within there — 
m robbꝰ'd, ruin'd and undone was ever Man fo bam- 
bohdby a lying Son of a Whore it was all a Con- 
trivanee, a Plot dimn'd Plot, to rob my Houſe 
and _ my Daughter 11 that Rd 3 


2 * 4 


be 
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be hang d but it was he in Diſtuiſe what's to be 
done? — ! ſhall be diſgrae d, pointed at, and lung 

about the Streets in Ballads; a Pox of his Cracobow 
Wow wow. £Þ 4. tum 


Sog ct 5 
Chaunter; Grigg, Cant; Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab, 


and others. 


Cbaun. Come, Princes of the Seyen Orders; as this 
is our Day of Aſſembly or grand Council of State, tis 
our royal Pleaſure that the Principal of each Order 
anſwer to his Name when call'd, and receive our 
proper Inſtructions according to Cuſtom —— come 
away. | NN 
 Grig. Jeremy Crupper, alias Cant, Prince of the Lip- 
pineers or blind Men, | a 

Cant. Here. | 1 INE 

haun. You are hereby requir'd to bring in the Con- 
tributions of your Order for Whites of Eggs, Iſing- 
| 7m and other Ingredients, wherewith you counterfeit 
Blindneſs, which you have had out of our general Ma- 
zine or Store-houſe this Quarter ; but ſee that the 
ew real Blind go Scat · free. | 
rig. Roger Shallow, alias Whimble, alias Gage, Prince 
of the Filchers or Lame-men. 

Gage. Here. | | 

Chaun, You are much in Arrears for Roſin, Brim- 
ſtone, Birdlime and Cream, to make falſe Sores and 
Cancers, beſides wooden Legs, Stools and Crutches : 
diſcharge your Debts, and ſhift your Stations. 

Grig. Barnaby Bumpking, alias Hobnail, alias Truckle, 
alias Mamp, Prince of the Maundarcens or general 
Counterfeits. 

Munp. Here. 


F 2 ann. 
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- Chaws,.As you te much the larger and more nume- 
rous Order of the Seven, and conſequently bring in a 
Revenue greater than all the reſt put together; I have 
taken Pains to render ye compleat Rogues. I have 
ſtudy'd a new Exerciſe of the Cratch, with the diffe- 
rent Ways to cry, halt and ſtammer. We hope you 
will be as induſtrious; in collecting your Tribute, as 
we have been in our Productions. 

Grig. Robert Rynier, alias Scrip, Prince of the Cara- 
bances or Fools. * 

Scrip. Here. . 15 8 | ; 

Chan. As there are many of ye more Knaves than 
Fools; I need not recommend any Thing to you, but 
Care that you are not diſcover'd, and that you frequent 
not one Jace too often — you are ordered to bring 
in your Supplis ae 

Grig. Jef ey Trott, alias Fuggle, alias Swab, Prince 
of the Beaucracks, or real Objects. | 
© Swab, Here. 10 . B. ** 

Chaun. Since you are the feweſt in Number of any of 
the Seven. and ſcarèe procure a bare Maintenance, b 
your pitiful Diſeaſes and Infirmities; we remit you all 
Taxes due, or that ſhall become due for the future. But 
as Roguery is neceſſary in every Station of Life, if 
People would live in the World now-a-days, you muſt 
counterfeit even Death itſelf to raiſe Compaſſion. 
ig Tim Simple, alias Blunder, alias Gibbet, alias 
Grigg, Prince of the Gypſies—— that's I, pleaſe your 
Cuban. O Sir, you are Head of a numerous Gang, 

and a profitable one too; we have little Occaſion" to 
inſtruct you, your own Induſtry is ſufficient : But I 
have for the Good of the Publick in general, ſet down 
a new congratulating Speech for Welcomes, Marria- 
ges, &c. beſides one for Funerals: As for the ſeve- 
ral Phraſes of Begging in their moſt moving Tones, 
with proper Flats and Sharps occaſionally, we have in- 
ſerted them after a new Method for the nn. - 


! 
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all : So that now ye are, if ye know it, the happieſt 
of People, and I the greateſt, Monarch under the Sun. 


Grig. Let each gratefully cry Huzza, and bleſsthe 
Omnes. Huzza, huzza, huzza ! — Heaven preſerve 


the noble King Chaunter. 

Chann. As for the ſeventh Order, whereof we our ſelf 
are chief in a more particular Manner, we ſhall take 
Care that every Thing be regularly manag d. And 
now my worthy People, and true Liegemen, as ye are 
all acquainted with the intended Marriage of Prince 
Grigg, and TibTatter, the Celebration of which we in- 
tend to honour with the Nuptials of our Son Harry, 
and Juſtice Quorum's Daughter Phebe, we therefore in- 
vite ye all to ther Feftival on that ſolemn Occaſion, 
where ye ſhall ſee the Grandour of a Beggar's Wedding : 
Our {elf will ſend you notice of the Time; till when, 
be ready to appear in Caſe of any Accident. 

Omne:. One and all——— we'll die to ſerve our 
King. 

;, FE Come, my merry Hearts, fill about, and drink 
Succeſs to the Beggar's Wedding. 

Omnes, Succeſs to the Weddiug——Huzza ——- 

Grig. Now for a SoDg ——— OY 


AIR XV. Come tom. 3 now we've made our 
ay. g 


Let now each jolly Beggar ſing, 
Hor who can be 
Happy as we, 
Thus govern'd by our gracious Ning? 
No Monarchy, tho n&er ſo great, 
But envies till the Beggar's State 
Then let's carouze 
Our ſparkling Bouze, 
Our parking Bou—ze 
This will new Foys create. 


CH O- 


125 * 0 ** WII W G. 


— 
1 


"CHORWS. r ele, 


Cas Tit ws drink Bumpers — 
Let us drink Bumpers round, 
To the ſeven great Orders; 
th 2 - poor ragged. " 
0.4: poor, poor, poor ragge Rogues, 
e of the Beggars, > 28>; 


} 


Chern. Now adjourn we til another Opportunity. 


„diſmiſs em for this Time. 
Grig. Let each Man repair to kis refpattive Station, 
and there attend the King's farther Pleaſure. 
Omnes. We jo n= obey his Majeſty, and thank the 
kind. enen Prince Grigg. 

1 3 ITT oe the bf Chorus, 


—ACT.I, SCENE. I 


Hunter, Phebe, Mrs. Chaunter, Tippet. 


Hunt. IXI Elcome, my deareſt Phe/e, to this ſafe Re- 

VV treat; here may you remain ſecure from 
the Perſecution of your Father; call this Houle from 
hence your own; and this Gentlewoman will takc Care 
you are Fug with every Neceſſary. 

Mrs, Chaun. That I ſhall with Pleaſure and 
ſhall think my ſelf happy in the Company of ſo much 
Sweetnefs, | 

Pheb. You are too kind, Madam ; my poor Merit 
deſerves not half this Goodneſs. Thus bleſt, ſure no- 
thing can diſturb me, whilſt my Hunter is thus near 
me, for every Place with him is Paradice, 

Hunt. My deareſt—— worthieſt Phebe—— thou art 
more than Woman, and I more happy than Mankind, 
I muſt now leave you for a few Moments, to give 
ſome neceſſary Directions about our approaching Nup- 
ray for I'm ceſoly'd;this Day ſhall make you mine 

or ever, N | 


© 


9 5 


AIR 1. To all ye Ladies now on Land. 


Since Love and Fortune both incline 
To crown our Hopes with Joy; 
Soft Hymen ſball our Bliſs refine, 
And all our Lives employ : 
To this poor World I hid adien, 
For thouſand ſuch I find in you, 
| Pitb a fal, lal, lal. la, &c. 
. 


Mrs, 
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. Mrs. Chaun. Come, Madam, be chearful and gay, 
command this Houſe as your own, and I hope you 
find no other Change in your new Lodgings than a 
greater Enjoyment of your Liberty. Pleaſe, Madam, 
to excuſe me, till I give ſome neceſſary Orders about 
your Apartment. 3 | | 
Pheb. Now, my dear Tippet, what are your Thoughts 
about. our Flight? „ ts hrs 1 
Tip. Thoughts, Madam? the moſt pleaſant in the 
World ; I can't but laugh to think what a terrible 
Fright our Eſcape has occaſioned in my poor Maſter, 
ah, ah, ah ! —— Pardon me, Madam, — now are 
ers Search-Warrants in every Corner of the Town 
ter us: I am the only Butt his Reſentment aims 
—= O, if ever he gets me in his Clutches again 
Mercy on me—— ___ _. — * 
heb. Talk no more on't, I beſeech you, the ver 
Thought on't makes me tremble; if we be aifcover d. 
J am undone for ever. „„ eee ee 
Tip. Fear not, Madam, we are as ſafe here as in a 
onvent; let the Knot be firſt ty'd, and then you need 
not care a Button for em all-—You know, Madam, 
this is to be your Wedding-Day, tis time to prepare 
2 RE 7c 5-c 2 
Ppeb. O Tippet, tis what I always wiſh'd for, but 


* 


At 


now tis ſo near, methinks I dread it. 


AIR U. Once I was a Fool enough to love a Woman. 


When Maids to Love are won, 
Like mine their Wiſhes ſoar, 
The Paſſion leads us on 
To Joys unknown before : 
With Exta/ | 3 
Ve f n 3 
Jo taſte the mighty Bleſſing + | 
But when we come | 
To meet ow" Doom, 


Vi tremble at poſſeſſing. 


Tipp, 


,, * 
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Tip. Never fear, Madam, tis but venturing bravely 
once for all ; Marriage is but a Leap, which 


Women take ſooner or later ; and you know, M 
as in War, ſo in Love, Fortune generally favours the 


Brave, 
ö 


AIR III. There was a pretty Girl. 


Sure Marriage is a fine thing, 
* Tt is ſo common grown, fal, lal, lal, &c. 
It is a Bate which al A 1. 
Do ſwallow glibly down ; fal, lad, lal, &c. 
Th anſwer E: 757 7 0 
Such Joys it bon cex | 
To 2. the Fool. * makes, 


By charming ev'ry Senſe, el la bal de 


Pheb. Come, Tippet, 1 ſhall want your Aſſiſtance. 


[ Exit. 
Enter Grig. 
Orig. Thus let mo welcome thee, my Dear, to our 
Habitation. (. ki feng. 
Tipp. Out —begone—— 


Grig. I'm ſure you love kiſſing, my Dear, or you 
are no Waiting-Maid. | \ 

Tipp. Im ſure nothing in that Garb ſhall ever tempt 
me, — Who have we got here, in the Name of Won- 
der —— Our Gentleman's Gentleman metamorphos'd 
into a d ight ar —— ha, ha, ha 

Grig. Tis a Title I glory in, my Dear, and wou'd 
rather be an humble ar, than the beſt Lord's 
Footman in the Kingdom——-Tho* we be poor, we 
are our own Maſters ; and the Clothes we wear, tho 
ragged, are ſtill our own, 


G RO 
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ſo you want a Miſtreſs-to carry your Wallet for you 
ks, ha. ha! oY ; | 


AIR IV. When firſt I ſaw my Nancy's Face. 
Iĩt time to wed when Beggars woo, | 
Can Love and Poverty agree? 
Vben nought but Raggs appear in view, 
What Fool wonld ſell ber Liberty * 
Amongſt your Tribe then never fear, 
Tou will obtain a Spouſe, my Dear 
_ © Wheſe Back and Sides ſhall ever bear T 
The Curſe of Want, and Load of Care. T 


| AIR V. Collier's Daughter. 
Grig. My Dear, why thus une:ſy ? 
—  Tet'sbe blith and 1 O; 
Tl fing a Tune to pleaſe thee 
And make thy Heart full cheary 0 
Fal, lal, lal, la, &c. [dances about her. 


Since you're for ſinging, my Dear, have at you 
Well, how do yon like me now 


Tpp. Not half ſo well as you like your ſelf, 1 
dare ſw 


ear. | . 
, Grig. I ſhould be ſorry, for that, my Dear, for I 
know you love me, and I love you, and fo we'll 
love whilſt loving is good. © 3 A 
Tipp. Impudence to exceſs! — I ſhould be highly 
err d indeed - Away - - Im calld ——re- 
member as you deſerve, I'll reward you. [ Exit. 
. Grig. Go thy ways for a true Daughter of Eve — 
Now for my Embaſſy — T'll firſt call upon my Brother 
Gueſts, and then deliver my Letter in my way 1221 | 
| | * N 8 x1 - 


SCENE 


1 


P 
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SCENE I. 


Cant, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab. 


Cant, Come, come along, here we'll expect the Sum- 
mons. 

Gage. Ay, as you ſay, here we muft attend; the 
Time is near at hand. | 

Mump. We ſhall havea Meſſenger ſhortly. 
 FScrip, To invite us to a rare _— my Lads, 
Spa III warrant ye your Bellies full, for the King 
is no Flincher. 

Gage. Ay, ay, We ſhall All fair deliciouſly, 


AIR VI. Abbot of Canterbury. 


ben Beggars do marry for better for worſe, 

Tho' it happens we have not one Souſe in our Purſe , 
Like true Man and Wife in Wedlock we ſwing, 
Tho? we beg all the Day, fill at Night me can ſing 


Derry down, down, bey derry down. 


6 To them Grig, | 
Grig. Well met, my Friends, I ſee ye're punctua 
to a Minute. 
Cant. Always, Brother Grig, when there's Peck and 
Bouze in the Caſe. 
7 85. Are all Things in a 8 ſhall we live 
o Day, You young Dog you, ha | 
Mum. And ſhall we get drunk into the Bargain, 
Sicrab, eh Þ— © "; "_ 


G 2 Grig. 
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Eater Quorum and Conſtables. 
Cant. Bleſs your noble Honour. 


Gig. One poor Penny amongſt us all. 
Gage. Deaf and D. — 
Mum. Lame and Blind —— 


Scrip. AW, aw, aw \ 
Swab. Heaven reward your Worſhip, conſider the 


Por-: | 


Grig. Poor Objects of Pity and Compaſſion; who 


will pray for your Hpnour Night and Day. 
* £115 gg u e . 


Grig. May Health and Happineſs attend you. 
 Quor. Ha! —— methinks I know that Voice and 
Face: | aſide } Honeſt Friend, a word with you. 

Grig. Sure I'm not diſcover'd ——  [ afide ] if he 
22 know me, I'm undone for ever. Bleſs your good 

Or * | | 3 ; 
| * Tis the very ſame —— here, ſeize this Fel- 

low inſtantly —— 4 know you, Rogue, through all 

your Diſguiſe. 1 

Conſtab. Come, Sirrah, have we found you at laſt? 


Gig. Dear Sir, your Worſhip muſt be miſtaken : 
Im but a poor Beggar, as you fee, that lives by Cha- 
rit . | * 0 | 
Quor, No, you Rogue, you are the very. Villain 

that entertain d me with a. pack of Lies, till your 

N n Accomplice 


x 


* 


| The BxG6G6AR's WEDDING. 53 
Accomplice ſtole away my Daughter ; away with him 
this Initant | 


Grig. O worthy Sir, but one Word before I go — 

—_ 10 one Word in private. a Deſign 
onſtab. By no means, you Dog, have you a 
upon his Worſhip' Life, you Scoundrel ? 

Auen, Hold, let us hear what he can ſay for him- 
ſelf however —— but firſt ſearch him for fear of 
Danger. 

Grig. Then all's diſcovered —— no hopes left 
poor me muſt ſuſfer Well, Grigg, thou art an unfor- 
tunate Dog, that's certain dear Iib, my Spouſe that 
ſthou'd ha been, adieu —— | 

Cant. Alas! poor Brother 

Gage. What ſhall we do? 

Mump. I fear all our Feaſting is turn'd into nothing. 

Scrip. Let us away, leſt we ſhare his Fate. 
| Gwab. Bloody Rogues let us ſneak off one by one, 
and acquaint the King of this Diſaſter ——ſoftly for 
fear of * 4 | ri 1 [ Exewnt. 

Quor. Ha | a Letter, ſay you? let me ſee it per- 
haps it may make a Diſcovery. [ Reads. 

Sir, Pleaſe to let the Bearer wait upon you to my 
* Lodgings, wherg.a young Lady and I wait your Pre- 
* ſence, in order ko be for ever united: be as expe- 
* ditious as poflible, leſt Delays ſhou'd prove dange- 


tous to yours, | 
1 Henry Hunter. 


III hunt you with a V ce——Come, Sirrah, this 
Moment conduct me thither, or I'll fend you where 
you ſhall never more behold the Light, but at your 
Execution, 6 | 
Grig, Dear honourable Sir —— hv 
Quor. Not another Syllable, or you are immediately 
gone——be quick, lead on, or die. 
Orig. Then ſhall I be hang'd for a Traytor : So that 
either way nothing but Death is before me — but of 
two 
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two Evils, the leaft is to be choſen—— come, Sir, I 
ſubmit——ah, poor Grig. £2, | 
AIR VII. As I gang'd down to yonder Town. 


Alas poor Grigg | I muſt away, 
Where pity 2 can 1425 5 
Hard Fate upon my Wedding-Day, 
To leave my Bride bebind me : 
What tho to Day my Back does bleed, 
With Anguiſh, Pain, and Sorrow ; 
II bear it all, fo tis decreed' * 
That Tib be mine to Morrow. 


[Exeunt. 
SCENE III. 
Hunter, Phebe, Tippet. 


Hunt. Now, my Dear, the Time is come which 
makes me the happy Poſſeſſor of the moſt lovely of 
her Sex, Ihope a few Moments more will make us one 1 
for ever.. 2:0 
Pheb. And if Love and Obedienq; can recompence 
your Goodneſs, and reward your wond'rous Care, you 
ſhall be doubly happy—but methinks I hear a ſtrange 
kind of Noiſe in the Houſe, © . 
Hunt. O my dear, *tis an odd kind of an Entertain- 
ment, which the kind Gentleman of the Houſe has 
prepar d to celebrate our Nuptials with; who, by me, 
entreats your Preſence to a Beggar's Wedding, which 
he is curious to have perform'd in his own Houſe, in 
order to divert you, | 9 
Pheb. His good Nature gives him too much trouble; 
I'd rather not go. | Sorry 
Tip. O Madam, that would be unkind indeed. 


EEE 
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” 2 


Hunt. Let me prevail upon you, Madam; the Com- 
pany are all this Minute ſeated in the next Room, and 
only wait your — 

Pheb. If you requeſt it, ſure I muſt comply; for 
what is there in Phebe's Power ſhe can deny her Hunter. 


i 


AIR VIII. In ancient Days in Britain's Iſle, 


Hunt. Soft Turtles thus on every Spray 
| This tend'reft Love impart , 

Pheb. Sit fondly cooling all the Day, 

o charm each other's Heart : 


Hunt. My raviſh'd Fancy till could dwell 
| On thy ſuperi 


Periour Charms ; 
Pheb, Without thee every Place is Hell, 
But Heav'n within thy Arms. 


[Exemnt, 


SCENE IV. 


Chaunter, Cant, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab, Mrs.Channc 


ter, Strummer, Mopſey, Blouze, Drab, Manchet, 
Tib Tatter, 


Chaun. This is a Misfortune indeed, my Friends, to 
have our Bridegroom ſnatch'd away on his Wedding- 
Day ; but we muſt take care to get him off as ſoon as 
poſſible in the mean time, ſince we are all met, I'm 
reſolv'd to have a Wedding ſome way or other, | 


Omnes. A Wedding, a Wedding, a Wedding, 
AIR XI. Let's be merry, fill your Glaſles, 


Chaun. Why bond Serrow diſcompoſe us, 
When we meet thus o'er our Bowls ? 
What, tho Fortune does oppoſe us, 
Spite of Fate we're jolly Souls. 
gs Fa, la, la, la, &c. 


Hunter, 
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Hunter, Phebe, Tippet. 


Moſt Kindly welcome, fair Lad y——be ſeated pray 


now all ſalute the happy Pair. 
Omnes, Long live our Prince, and Princeſs. 
Hunt. We thank you heartily —— Well, Sir, is every 
thing ready? _ * 6 
aun. Anon, good Sir. 


Quorum and Conſtables with-Grigg, 


Quor. Bleſs my Eyes! what do I ſee ? my Daughter 
1 a Crew of Beggars this inſtant ſeize em 
baun. Hold, Gentlemen, not a Man ſtir on pain of 
Quor. Fly, fly, ye Villains —ſeize em knock em 
down fly F | 
Chaux. Nay, then have at ye. PI 
eee [The Beggars beat off the Conſtable 
: Conftables: A Reſcue, a Reſcue, a Reſcue, — 
þ | I Exennt. 
Grig. Now, Mr. Alderman, in my turn, I arreſt you 
in the noble King Chaunter Name. | | 
aun. Well done, Grigg ; and we'll teach him to 


89 2 1 


— 
* 


break the Peace again in our Preſence; for [know, - 


Mr. Quorum, your Commiſſion of the Peace will not 
avail you here a Rag. You are now in the King of 


the Beggars Juriſdiftion, and be affur'd we'll aſſert our 


Power. 


| A — This is Inſolence inſupportable Il trounce 
ye a 


Daughter, you ſhall be doubly puniſh'd, 
Hunt. Sit, T never meant to wrong 7 what IT 
have done was oceaſton d by your unjuſt dealing with 


. 8 ; 
Luor. Racks and Tortures upbraided to my Face 


Chaunt. 


Land as for Node ou Robber of my Houſe and 


\ 


\ 
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Chaun, Lookee, Sir, Paſſion ſignifies nothigg here, 
what's paſt we graciouſly overſee; and to convince you 
of our Reſpe& towards you, you are now at your Li- 

to depart when you pleaſe ; but if you ſtay, you 
ſhall be welcome to the 
are juſt about to celebrate for the Diverſion of my Son 
and your Daughter. | 
Nor. Your Son | — Death and Hell — is Hunter 
our Son? 


+ Chaun, Ay, Sir, and what then? without Diſpa- 


ragement he 1s not inferiour to you or your Daughter 
either: For tho' I'm but a Beggar, I here engage to 
lay down Penny for Penny, if not double the Fortune 
you can give her. 
nor. Pray, Sir, reſtore me my Girl, and every 
thing elſe is forgiven. 


Chaun: Nay, Sir, to let you ſee I don't think her ſo 
great aBargain, I don't care if you do take her, 
Pheb. Wonders incredible ! —— O how I dread my 


angry Father : If you forſake me now I ſhall ſurely 


die: Tho you have deceived me in Appearance, I 
can't think of parting with you. 


Hunt. Alas, my Dear and ſtill I fear we muſt—— 


by Heaven I will not bear it. | 0 
Pheb. Ah me ! I would rather ſuffer a Thouſand 


Deaths than go Home again, or be expos'd to the Se- 
verity of my Father. 


AI R XI, Conforga Eſcoſſa. 


O can I leave thee, [bis 


Thou deareſt Treaſure? 
Ceaſe lo bereave me 
Of ev'ry Pleaſure, 
Think on our loſt Foy, 
1510 at poſſeſing, 
Iwill Life deſtroy 
Of ev'ry Bleſing. 


n 
= 
i 
1 


gar's Wedding, which we 
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pre ATR XII. Did ever Swain a Nymph adore? 
Hunt. Sooner ball Fiſh in Waters burn, | 
Ihe Scorching Fun congeal'd appear ; 
© »Bopner ſhall Ages paſt return, 
ſors quite invert the Tear : 
5 Sooner ſhall all Things ceaſe to be, 
FT Than I vill part from lovely thee. 


Ml᷑xrs. Chaun. Sure Im deceived, or that ſhou'd be 
my Brother. R — 2 
Quo. Hey day ! are you diſtracted too? 

Mrs. Chaun. Hold, Sir; had you not once a Siſter, 
and an only Son? 
Qunor. I had 
Face. | 
Mrs. Chaun. Look well upon me——were they not 
both miſſing at the ſame time? * 

8 2 Too true, and never heard of ſince. 

Mrs. Chaun. Then T'm that Siſter, and here's your 
vnly Son -—— your true Name is Hunter. 

Nu. O all ye Powers! What Wonders do you tell 
Cbann. The Story, Mr. Alderman, 1s too long to ac- 
quaint you with 1ow; let it ſaffice that they were both 
"carry'd-away'by-me-amongſt a Gang of Gypſies, when 
you was in Confinement——your Siſter I have ſince 
marry'd, and brought up your Son like a Gentleman, 
bat never knew him to be yours till this Moment, 
and ſhou'd be glad to hear the Particulars which oc- 
*calion'd this Revolution in your Fortune. 

wor. In a Word then, I made my Eſcape with ſome 
-others out of Priſon, and taking with me all I had in 
the World, I embark'd on board a Merchant-Man, 
made a few Trading Voyages, 'and not many Years 
after return d to Dublin, with ſomething conſiderable, 
ſiettled in this End of the Town, chang'd my Name, 
and am at laſt arrivd to what you now ſee me, 
LAPS. an 


methinks 1 begin to know that 


The BB@cars WEDDING: 59 


an Alderman of this City _—— And now ye're wel- 
come, welcome all: This Day has made my Happi- 
neſs compleat. | | 

\Pheb. Alas poor Phebe | now are thy Hopes blaſted 
indeed: This is an unexpected Turn of Fortune; you 
cannot wed a Brother. 


AIR XIII. As I beneath a Myrtle Shade lay muſing. 


Sure at my Birth malignant Stars preſided, 
And ſhed their baleful Influ*nce around; 
Since from my Love by Nature thus divided, 
O Powr's above | leſſen my Torment, 
Pity a tender languiſping Maid, 
ToRuin thus by Love betray d. 
Quor. No, my deareſt Phebe, you ſhall be no leſs 
happy than the reſt; I will unravel a Secret, which, 
perhaps, you had never known, were it not upon this 
Occaſion : for know, are no Child of mine, but an 
Orphan left in my Care, when ſo young, that you 
never knew a Parent but me. The Eſtate which was 
left you I have rather encreas d than diminiſh'd, which 
now I will reſtore you, and if you pleaſe, may ſhare 
- with my Son, who hojceforward is Heir to all I 
_ 5 
Hunt. O happy, happy Change! now, my Dear, 
we ſhall be biet indeed —— nothing now nie to 
obſtruct our mutual Happineſs for ever. 


AIR XIV. A Damſel I'm told, 


Of Phebe poſſzſs'd, 
| doubly op 
No Power ov Earth ſhall us ſever, , 
Secure of thy Charms, 
. in 177 n:; 
nd thus we'll be happy for ever, my Dear. 
Nm Pp) for ever, my Dear 
H 2 Chanu, 
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Gan. And as an Addition to your Felicity, at my 
Deceaſe, Ill bequeath you a vaſt Fortune I have amaſs d 
by Begging. And now to crown our univerſal Joy: 
Let us firſt ſee this Ceremony perform'd, and then 
prepare to join this lovely Pair. + 

Omnes. Huzza——now for a Soug. 


AIR Xv. We've fail'd the Seas for many a League, 
! I 


Thus crown'd with Eaſe and every Foy, 
By Beggary we thrive; 
Mo doubtful Cares our Peace deftiroy, * 
In Pleaſure ftill we live, 


II. "_ 2 ; 


On Charity our Hopes depend, So 
We ſeldom beg 1 vain : 
For Poverty's our only Friend, 5 
 #hich brings us in our Gain. 


III. 


And if our Cant ſbould not prevail 
To get us daily Food, F 
By 1 we never fail 
To make our Party good. ; 


W.: 
Then fill about, my jolly. Boys 
* Let's Drink, Dance, Laugh, and Sing: 


For who can boaſt of nobler Foys, 
Than Beggars and their King 


Grig, 
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Grig. And coy'd my Tib think of another 
whilſt I was in Diſtreſs —— inconſtant Girl! 

Tib. Tat. Rather unhappy Grigg—— you know 
I'm not of an Humour to die for Love, if one won't 
another may. 


AIR XVI. Molly St. George. 


Grig. In thy Arms, my dear Tib, will end all Debate, 
Thus happy deſpiſe all the Frowns of the Great 
What State can like Beggar's in Wedlock agree, 
When cloy'd with Poſſeſkon that Moment we're free. 


Chaun, Come, Princes of the Crutch, and Ladics of 
the Ragg, all, all to the Wedding ——You that are 
to be marry'd, ſtand forth, and let the Ceremony 
begin — Who's Prieſt ? 

Cant. That am I, moſt noble King. 

Chaun. And a ſanQiify'd one too——exert your Parts, 
and ſhew your ſelf worthy your Vocation. 

Cant. I'm ready, Sir: All attend the Solemnity -- 
That you both ſtand here to be ta xd together, is not 
the Queſtion, but whether ye be qualify'd is the 
Query — Firſt then, as ye are true Beggars, with- 
out Cant or Quibble, anſwer me to the Queſtions fol- 
lowing——How long, Mr. Bridegroom, have you been 
Maſter of a Crutch? * 

Grig, Ever ſince I was able to handle one. 


Cant, And you, Mrs. Bride, how long have you been : 


one of the Siſterhood ? 
Tib. Tat. So long that I can't remember I ever was 

any other. 

* Very well through what Degrees have you 

? 

- Grig. Thro every Station of Beggary ——1I have 
been Pimp, Juggler, Rogue and Maunder, 
Tib. Tat. And I, Whore, Thief, Bawd and Gypſey. 


Cant. 


Spouſe - 
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Cut. Right ye fit ike two Tallies no two 
are better match'd, nor more proper to go together 


now attend 
Gaun. — Ceremony begins. 


Cant. 771 thout Book or Ring, 
 Or:Priefteraft or Lam, 
T wed you to lie 

Both together in Straw - 
And when by Confent 

Of Medlock ye're tir'd, 
ben part Whore and Rogue, 
125 VP bich is all that s requir'd. 


* 


e. Let the Bride Advance, and in token of Obe- 
dience to her Lord and Husband, perform the Ceremo- 
ny of the Crutch, and the Bridegroom as a Mark of 
uy eriority take the uſual Marriage. leap. 

"F A Crutch is held by two, which He paſſes under, and 
rn le s over each thrice, © 
Leh oth . 


by: and receive the 9 s Bleſſin 
I)!bey kneel. 
r= Kits, Lice and "I 
Divert you at leiſure, | 
i adding and mump ing 
Be each other ae . 


Now each ſalute em according to Cuſtom, 
The Men all kiſs her, and the Women him, 


AIR XVII. Come all ye pretty Maidens, 


* Like jolly Beggars thus we tÞ prove, 
Since now the Wedding's r; 
> Well love and live, and Bve and love, 
Till ve can love no more, fal, lal, Jal, * &c 
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Tb. Tat. With all my Heart, my Dear, T warrant 
Tul not be benind-hand with you in Matters of Love, 


How | aſpful Maids appear, 
Till once they're try'd, 

But they ſoon baniſh Fear. 
Commencing Bride : 

Were Wives aſſured to be 

Poſſeſs d of Liberty, 

Sure Marriage then would be 

Wholly our Pride. 


Chaun. *Tis now time to partake of our Banquer, 
<Gragg, ſee that every Thing be ready. | 


AIR XIX. Bonny Lad, come lay thy Pipe down. 


Hunt. Now, my dear Charmer, our Troubles are o'er, 
At laſt Love triumiphant ill Fortune conti ouls 1 
Thus happy ten thouſand new Foys we'll explore, 
And with mutual Conflancy ſolace our Souls. 
No more ſhall falſe Pleaſure enervate my Mind, 
T bere bid adieu to all Bus neſs and Strife , 
By Woman alone all our 525 re find, 
For Phebe's the Foy of my Life. 


AIR XX. An Ji Tune. 


Phebe, Thus with thee delighted, 

All my Love's requited, 

For thine my Heart foall never part, 
Till both in one united : 
Now our Hopes poſſe ing, 
We'll enjoy the Bleſing, 

All our Days crown'd with eaſe, 
Whilſt in Love careſſing. 


„ De BRS WZ DDI e- | 
e. Now Brother Chamnter, if you'll be content to 
tre Houſe with me for the future, and quit this 
Life, I mall think my ſelf happy in your 
Friendſhip. «kk 
 Chaun. What, ceaſe to be a Beggar, and a Monarch 

too! vo, Sir, I vould not change my. Condi- * 

tion with the greateſt Prince in Europe; for there is 
not one of em all, but envies the Freedom of us 
Beggars: Whether it be Peace or War, we ſtill are un- ö 
concerned; we are neither preft for Soldiers, nor 5 
put upon hard Duties: The State never concerns ? 
itſelf with us; and if we do a thing unlawful, _j 
. who'll ſue a Beggar ? Mankind pa a'kind of Reve- 3 
rence to us, and make a Conſcience of it not to abuſe I 
us. As for our Dirt and Uncleanneſs, they are with- 
out us, and ſignify nothing at all to true Happineſs; | ( 
and for . e tis to, _ we acinged owe our 
F N 1 


9 * * 


* ANN * 


My"; Richer 1 "EP are OF 117 the . 0 
The” Beggar. contented enjoys bis bumble State, © 

Our Povtrty's'a Blefing ani which makes us free, 

os hae "ot — of 4 „ thus like me? 
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